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l  COMUS’s  CHAPLET.  T 
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COTTAGER'S  DAUGHTER. 

AH  l  tell  me,  y«  fwaim,  have  you  fe«n 
my  Paftora, 

Ofay,  have  you  feen  the  fweet  Nymph  in 
your  way, 

Tranfcendant  as  Venus,  as  blithe  as  Aurora* 
From  Neptune’s  bed  riling  to  hail  the 
new  day  ; 

Forlorn  do  l  wander,  and  long  time  have 
fought  her, 

The  faireft,  the  ra;eft,  forever  my  theme, 
A  Goddefs  in  form,  tho’  a  cottager’s  daugh¬ 
ter, 

That  dwells  on  the  herders  of  Ain’s 
winding  ft  ream. 

Tho’  Icrdhogs  fo  gay,  and  young  ’fquires 
have  fought  her. 

To  link  her  for  hand  in  the  conjugal  ehai*. 
Devoid  of  Ambition,  the  cottager’s  daughter 
Convinc'd  them  their  flatt'ry  and  offers 
were  vain  : 

When  firft  I  beheld  her,  l  fondly  befought 
her. 

My  heart  o'd  her  homage,  and  Love  was 
her  theme, 

She  vo\S' ’d  to  be  mine,— the  fweet  cottager’s 
‘daughter,  - 

That  dwells  on  the  boiders  of  Ain’s 
winding  iticam* 

Then  why  thus  alone  does  Ihe  leave  me  to 
ianguifn, 

Paftora  to  fplendor  cou’d  ne’er  yield  her 
hand. 

Ah !  no,  ftie  returns  to  remove  my  fond 
anguifh,  x  . 

O’er  her  heart  Love  and  Truth  retain  the 
command  ; 

The  wealth' ot  Goiccnda  could  never  have 
bought  her, 

For  Love,  Truth,  and  Conftancy  AM  is 
her  theme, 

Then  give  me  k;ml  Hymen  the  cottager’s 
daughter, 

T^at  dwells  on  the  borders  of  A{r>’» 
winding  ftrtanrw 


I’M  IN  HASTE. 

ACROSS  the  Acids  the  other  morn, 

1  tripp’d  fo  blythe  and  gay, , 

The  'Squire  wjth  his  di>g  and  gqn. 

By  ch?nceNcame  by  that  way  ^ 

Whither  fo  faft  fweet  maid,  he  cried, 

And  caught  me  round  the  waift, 
pray  flop  awhile  dear  Sir,  laid  1, 

1  cao’r,  for  I’m  in  halte. 

You  muff  not  go  as  yet,  cried  he, 

For  T  have  much  to  fay, 

Come  fit  you  down,  and  let  us  chat, 

Upon  this  new-mown  hay  ; 

I’ve  lov’^d  you  loqg,  and  oft’  have  wifh’d 
Thofe  fuby  lips  to  tafte  5 
I’ll  have  a  kifs— well  then,  fa;d  I, 
iSe  quick;  for  I’m  in  hafte.  r 

Juft  3s  I  (poke,  I  faw  Young  Hodge 
Come  ‘tho’  a  neighb’ring  gate. 

He  caught  my  hand,  and  cr  ed,  dear  girl 
»  1  fear  I’ve  made  you  wait  \ 

"But  here’s  the  ring,  c;aie  kv’s  to  church, 
The  joys  of  Love  to  tafte  $ 

I  left  the  ’fquir£,  apd  laughing,  cried 
You  fee  hr  I'm  in  hafte. 

WILLIAM  OF  THF  FERRY.  . 

OFT  as  on  Thames’s  banks  I  ftray, 
W  here  nymphs  and  fwains  appear, 
Fmx^all  their  fports  1  turn  away, 

"*  If  William  he  net  tture  ; 

The  nymphs  then  laugh. 

The  fwains -all  quaff. 

Their  cycier,  ale,  and  perry, 

They  nc<Ksnd  wink, 

While  health  they  dririk 
^  To  William  of  the  Ferry. 

When  on  thd  Aream  the  youths  attend 
Their  manly  fk i U  to  fhow, 

With  rival  force  the  oar  they  bend, 

Apd  o’er  thr  fur  face  row  ? 

But  nene  I’m  fuic, 

E’re  ply  the  oar, 
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Or  fleerto *fll  tfc#  wherry, 

.  As  he  who  won,  *  V, 
The  prize  alone,  r  > 
Young  Williaih  cf  theFcny* 


Such  blifs  to  me  his  fmiles  impart, 
£&LWhene’|r  lie  tatfks  ptf  ip ve,  ''-i 
That  now  i  find  imy  yielding  heart 
Doesrali  his  hopes  approve  j 
So  Hymen^  hapds 
Shall  join  cur  hands, 
Then  i'll  he  My  the  and  merry, 
And  fing  thro  life, 

The  happy  wife 
Of  William  of, the  Ferry. 


GALLANT  illEUTE^ANT. 

m  i  :  4 

P Repare,  prepare  ;  we’re  hail’d  on  board 
’Ti&tem’d  Britannia  gives  the  word, 
See  the  Gallic  Bird  on  high. 

Turn,  turn  upon  ypur  enemy. 

C'HORUS.'  **  * 

Be  Beady  hearts,  be  firm  and  bold, 

And  fight  as  Brirons  fought  of  old. 

Then  fwiftly  fly  vtith  Eagle’s  wing, 

To  guard  your  country  and  your  king. 

The  Lion  roars  within  his  den, 

The  antient  prefi  of  Englishmen, 
Undaunted  bid*  you  meet  the  foe, 

And  lay  their  mighcy  vaunting  low* 

Be  Beady  hearts,  &c. 

Behold  the  fair  Edina  Band, 

Surrounded  by*  her  warlik;  band, 

And  tee  the  draws  the  hoBile  blade, 

Tv  lend  her  neighb’rjng  fifler  a  d. 

Be  Beady  hearts,  &c. 

* 

*Ereyet  the  battle  is  begun,  "  .  * 
Unite  ye  Britons,  be  as  one, 

Be  firm,  true  hearted,  ;and  fine  re, 

And  then,  oh>  then  you’ve  nought  to  fear. 
Be  Beady  hearts,  &c. 
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the  budding 

Smii  d  at  the  dart  pafs’d  away, 

In  renovated  Beauty  blows, 

And  fheds  her  perfume  Ver  the  day  j 
When  Lubin,  Natuie’s  ruflic  child. 

Tried  calm  contentment  to  enjoy. 

And  fweetly,  thus,  in  woodnbtesvwiM, 
Would  cheerful.fing  the  Village  Boy.  , 

Since  Sylvia’s  kind,  how  blcB  my  days. 

No  other  blrfs  I’d  wrfli  to  know, 

The  Graces  ever  mark  her  way, 

In  her  all  gentle  virtues  glow  ; 

The  (laves  of  Fortune  let  me  fhun. 

My  humble  cottage  to  enjoy, 

When  toil  and  labour  done, 

Thus  chearful  flog  the  Village  Boy. 

Returning  at  mild  ev’ningVhcur, 

Perchance  my  Sylvia  1  rfiay  meet, 

For  her  I’ll  cull  the  fweerefi  flow’rs, 

And  Brew  them  at  my  fair  che4s  feet ; 
Then  as  they  drooping  fade  away, 

.  ’Twill  (hew  how  Time  all  things  deflroy. 
Since  Beauty’s  like  a  flo^’r  inJWIay, 

Thus  chearful  fupg  thfViilage  Boy. 

dance  nannette. 

ALL  in  a  flielter’d  rural  vale. 

When  eve  enjoyment  brings. 

And  each  one  tells'  the  merry  tale,  ' 

Or  t lips  the  green,  or  fings  j  «  .  1 

Sweet  fairy  Eafc nation  reigns 
lb  Nannette’s  fpf  m  and  air, 

The  admiration  of  the  fwains, 

And  envy  of  the  fair.  v 

By  chance  as  o’er  thefe  magic  plaint, 

A  trav’ler  bent  his  way, 

-  His  heart  beat  concord  to  the  Arams, 

*  He  paus'd-^he  wiflTd  to  Bay  x  > 

When  from  a  neighbVng  mofs-ctad  feat, 

Sweet  Nannett^  made  advance, 

And  prefs’d  the  youth  with  fmlle  and  feat, 
To  join  the  m**yt  dance. 

Her  chefnut  treffes  bade  him  tie. 

Now  waving  o’er  her  brdw. 


I 

JtmM  '  * 

fouiMi  tc^th#by  boinoi 
Both  fight  tor  GkI  IhtL 

■Lifc  - ~ 

•Aod  |i«  to  the  king  etch  fate  hurt  and 
his  band. 

In  this  phalanx  unite,  .V  ' 

Like  lions  wc’H  fight,  > 

White  no^ivatc  feuds  (  ur  inx'rtfta  difever 
But  (his  be  our  toaft, 

And  our  ultimate  boaft,  c^il 
Here's  the  navy  and  army  ot  England  for 
Chorus  —  BuubhU  our  toaft.  ± 
The  faitor  who  ploughs  on  the  watry  main, 
To  war  and  to  danger  and  fhipwreck  a 
Crothec,  campaign, 

And  the  foWier  who  fimtyfhnds  out  the 
Do  they  .fight  for  two  men  who  make  war 
on.  each  other  ? 

:v;..  Oh  !  no,  Tti*  'wed  known, 

-  7  he  fame  loyal  throne 

Fires  their  beforas  with  aidour  and  noble 
v  endeavour,  *  * 

And  that  rach  with  his  hfs. 

As  he  drinks  a  full  ghsfs, 

Toafts  die  navy  and  army  f  Britain  for  eve 
And  that  each)  & c. 

That  their  caufe  is  but  one,  and  they  both 
can  unite, 

TIeeds  no  other  example  than  this  to  be  feen. 
Who  is  bolder  in  danger,  experter  in  fight. 
Than  that  maritime  foidier,  the  honeft  ma¬ 
rine, 

Hepuliaand  he  hauls. 

He  fights  till  he  falls,  waver, 

Andfr  /m  fbreUck  and  mufket  he  never  will 
But  when  the  fray’s  over,' 

With  his  Dolly  oa  fhofe, 

Dnnks  the  nsvy  and  army  of  Britain  for 
$ver. 

Butvjltn  tbtfnty'i  *Vr,  ti&c. 

What  makers  it  who  biaves  the  glebe  or 
the  (urge,  _ 

7I-*t  ‘f  there's  a  conteft  about  either  Ration 
let  that  ft  rxvJus  glory  and  loyalty  urge. 
Who ’will  (land  the  mod  firm  to  the  king 
and  the  n^ri  n. 

While  thus  we  agref, 

Let’s  fight  and  be  free, 

Shall  Britons  Bii  oxs  draw  dagger*  f 

•—oh!  never. 


Audi*  (. 
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OH!  the  hours  "t  have  paftM  in  the 

»rn>,x»/myde*r. 

Can  never  b*  thouphtonbut with  a  fad  tear 
Oh!  forbear,  eh!  fo»  bear  then  to  men  tied 
his  name,  ■' 

It  recalls  to  my  saera’ry  the  caufe  of.  my 
pain.  .  .  %y  V  - 

Hoto ofren  to  love  me  Ac  fondly  has  fworn, 
And  when  parted  from  me  As  would  ne'er 
ce*ife  to  motfrn,  w 

AH  hardAips  for  me  As  wouH  cheatfuiTy 
bear,  -  ; 

And  at  nigln  on  my  bofom  foiget  ail  her 
•/.  .care.  *  '•  *  • 

.  :  y N  •  ’ 

To  fomedfftiftt  climate  together  we’^roam 
And  forget  all  the  hardAip  fie  meet  with  at 
home, 

** **«  now  be  propitious,  and  gram  me  thine 
aid, 

Give  me  my  Paftora,  and  I'm  more  than 

if  paid*  '  i  \  •  '*  , 


TWAS  NEITHER  SHAPE  NOR 
FEATURE* 


iWAS  neither  fhape  nor  feature 


^  Jl  me  ownyour  fov*re*gn  fway, 

E’en  thine  the  prpodeft  gifts  of  Nature, 
Could  have  triumph'd  1>ut  a  day. 

Beauty's  graces,  tho  inviting, 

Scarce  the  ravIA’d  fenfe  will  bind, ;  ’A 
But  with  Virtue’s  chasms  Uniting, 

Steal  Love’s  fetteia  o’er  the  mind* 
Since  Death  has  !ped  hit  iron  da  t. 

And  fnatch’d  him  to  the  tomb, 

Jot  now  within  the  peaceful  urn 
He  fleeps— each  pleafure^o’er* 
ft n  Nature  feetm  herfeif  tn  mdetty 
That  Yoniclt  is  iW  m*yc. 


rtely  <!-W*r,  thy  Jowly  reft 
\*y  a-*  yn!*ll<rwM  h«a#  moteft, 
or.dift^cliL  ihy  bJif»  frro,«, 

ThV  variei  ijfe  thee  will  Tvl 
:,  (ft  heft  oft  thc  hindr  iri  theda 
A*4«a«h  renflrnim  fpriftfr  t.i*i 
Thy  praifes  Lily  of.  the  Vai 


To  the  CfeU*  o^good  homoor  l’U  yield  up 

■ttl/  h^Vtv 

-i  Xhft  tm  ^cfdlnf  h#*Ttf  i-*  ^ 

Cpmebvy  my  ripe  cherries,  thetrue 
-  bleeding  heart.. 

Chtrij  ripe,  cherry  ripei 
Chenry^pe,  cherry  ripe, 

Colne  buy  my  rf  e  chti  riee,  the  true  b/eed- 
ing. heart.  ,  x 

"  N  • A"  •  .  f  :<  %  ," 

Not  beauty  alone  I  think  worthy  ®y  prze, 
Nor  the  pout  of  the  lip*,  fbr  the  glance  of 
the  eyes*  .  v 

To  the  frowaid,  tho’  fair,  not  with  one 
will  I  pan. 

To  the  Imile,  of  good  humour  I  yield  up 
my  heart.  /  ' 

The  -true  bleeding  heart,  *r<f.  ‘ ;  * 

My  chdrrieeT  felHor  the  fmiies  of  the  fairy 
Give  a  poor  little  boy,  O  give.  hhrt  a  fhare, 
Toryour  bindnefr  dear  ladies  a  truth' I’ll 
(  ry  impart,  ..  _ 

’Tt*  the  furies  of  goox!  humour  that  wins 

tv’ry  heart*  £. 

The  true  bleed!  g  heart,  $c* 


V-;  THE  V$pU£T*  ^ 

TWO!  ftpm  thy  bank  *  f  velvet  torn, 
fian^~  out  fair  flow’r  tl.y  drooping 
creft,  ^  '■  ^ .  v ' 

On  Delia’s  uofom  thiu  Aal t  fidd 
A  fofeer,  tweeter  bed  of  reft. 

.  '  •  * 

Tho’  from  mild  Zephyr’*  kifs  no  more* 
Ambroful  balm*  thou  ftak  inhale  ; 

Her  gentle  breath.  u  hfne’erAe  fighs,  *» 
Shall  fan  thee  with  a  purer  giie. 

But  be  rhou  grateful  for  that  bjift, 

FoTT  which  in  vain  a  thou  fond  burn  y 
And  as  thou  ft  v;» left  (Wears  from  her* 

G^ve  back  thy  choie;ft  in  return.  /  • 


FAJR  ROSALE, 


ON  that  lone  bank  where  Lu bin  died. 
Fair  Rofa  e,  a  wretched  maid, 

S*t  weeping  o’er  the  crutl  tidc,_ 
Faithful. to  her  Lub  n*s 
Oh  may  fooie  kind,  fome  gentle  wave. 
Waft  him  to  this*fn<;tirnful  ikarV 
Thete  tender  hands  Ihuli  makrhis  g  ave. 
And  deck  his  corps  with  flovygis  o’er. 

F’d  ever  watch  his  mouldering  clay, 

’  And  pray  for  his  eternal  reft, 

W  hairline  Jus  rpfno  had*  «ora  away,  ^ 
Hi*  duft  1%  place  with *is,  my  brsaft*:  ' 
White  thus  (he  md\»wi’<lhdr  Lukin  FjR, 
And  Echo -.to  t.er  gnefefepiy’d, 

LO"at her  feet  his  c6ro» was  toft.  . 

She  fliiiek'd,  ihodafpM  him,  fl  gh*d  m& 


GENTRY  AS  THE  SOUTHERN 
>  BR&EZE. 

(T^  is  the  fouthern  breeze, 

g  the  fai  eft  ftow’r  that  is  $ 
piec’d  in  Nature’*  fporkfs  whUe^ 

And  clear  as  Cynthia/  beaming  bright  ; 
Come  gent}e  Echo  fomfhy  celj, : 

AntJ  thro*  ib*  cddci^ogah,  ’  . 

In  toft  and  toothing,  numbers  fweib 
The  pend-ut  Lilly  of  the  Vale.  J 

AmbVtns,  tore,  In  thee  we  find, 

Of  meckotfs*  and  an, humble  mind. 

All  ferene,  devoid  of  ftrife  ^  — 

Aiudft  the  argtlou*  tares  ’of  11  ft  ; 

O  could  the  t ranlitory  grafe 
,  Learn  froth  thy  ftate  th’  inflru&ltecsie 
But  Echoes  h  l  ln>ur  oft’  repeat 
-  T4t  Mup;eft:ve  LUy  of  the  Vain. 


THE  CROPS. 

YE^bytnphs  autffvia  ns  > 

Attend  myiV.Vinr,  '  fJ >;+}■ 
Oitod  hti’W-uf  p.iomps  the  tajj^ 

;  ^viivHy  tomb 
J?  Ajrdchcenui  throngi' 
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And  ftepherds  fun*  their  ertlefs  lay. 

-  •  v  > 

omciharc  witb  mc  the  ftocer*  of(pri#g^> 

An4  leave  the  tiwn’i utumultuaii*  noifli 


For  one  cfUft  year  we  have  twenty.  - 

'•'•^Rich  topsj ;*■  fc  ' 

Huzza,  huzza,  &c,  " 

What  need  we  fear,  .  ;4p 

This  1*  the  harvert  of  leap  year,  See* 

*  The  ladies  top, 

As  patriots  tj;ue/  \  *> 

F|ock  round  the  green  cloth  board, 

And  fitting  late, 

To  help  the  rtatc,  v 

Peal  out  their  fpoufy*$  hoard, 

V^ith  arms  and  with  elbows  all  bear, 

No  pains  nor  expofure  they  fpare, 

Consent  to  be  chained  round  the  middle 
''With  gilded  head, 

AH  follow  the  card  and  the  fiddle* 
Great  hade,  • 

-  No  walft, 

Huzza,  See.  \ 

if  aid  like  this, 

Tho*  ma’am  and  mi  ft. 

From  recreation  fprin^  a. 

If  bueks>nd  fops  >  -J 
Produce  fuck  crops. 

Wo  ne’er  can  want  good  things ;  '  , 
Butlhou  f^  littering  belles  fiiine  in  Vain] 
An£  cr^ei  nforniers  complain,/ 

To  flop  the' fair  bank  circulation, 

£  Otic  dog*  will  help,  »'• 

Tax  every  vvhcjp,  '  \  7. 

And  pnppi^p  may  prop  up  die  nation# 
BowW0W|  r  ,  '  X  '  v.  ;v-  . 

That's  hghr. 

Huzza,  huz$a,  &c. 


liden;  Sec 


while  the  foaming  surges 

-  •  '  RISE. 

YTTHlL^ke  foaming  forges  rife* 
V/V  an^ pointed  rocks  appear, 


W,W  an<f  pointed  r°cks  appear, 
Loud  thunders  rattle  in  the  fkies, 
ye  faUprs  mud  not /ear. 

In  dorms,  in  wind, \ 
their  duty  mind  | 

Aloft,  below, 

they  phearful  gdu  v  4 

To  reef,  or  deer,  as  ’tis  defign’d*  V  ( 
no  fears  or  dangers  fill  the  mind*' 

The  fignal  for  the  live  is  made, 
the  haughty  foes  in  fight, 

The  bloody  fiag  aloft  <fifplay*dj 
and  fierce  the  dreadful  fight, 
g  Each  minds  his  gun, 

*  no  danger,  fiiun  $ 

(  Aloft,  below,  -  ■->>. 

-they  chearfal^go. 

Tfio  thunders  roar  yet  dill  we  find, 

<  no  fear*  alarm  the  Tailor’s  mind*  v' 

dorm  I u fil’d,  the  battle’s  o’er, 
the  iky  is  clear  again  £  * 

We  toft  the  can  to  thofe  onihrne, 
while  we  are  on  the  main :  ■ 

.To  Poll  aird  Sue,  v 
r  fin  cere  and  Clrue, 

■The  grog  goes  round, 

?.  ,  with  pleafiire  crown'd. 

In  war  or  peace  afike  you’ll  find,  / 
that  honour  fill*  a  Tailors  mind. 


LISTEN  TO  THIS  VCH^E  OF'LOVE. 

V  '  "I  j  i  I  ■  ’v  ■  ■ " 

OL'iften.  J'ftaMp  the  voice  o#  love. 

He  mils  my  Daphne  to  the  grove, 
The  primrofe  fweet  bedecks  the  field. 

The  tuneful  birds  invite  to  cove. 

To  fofter  joy*  let  fplender  yield*  : 

O  liften,  iifteie  to  the  to  ice  of  love. 
Where  flowers  their  blooming  faeeta 
exhale,  •  , 

M y  Daphne  late*  fondly  ttray* 

Where  whifpering  love  breaches  forth  it* 


A  HEW  HUNTING  SONG 


WHEN  through  the  woods  the  hern 
•'*  ters  trs.e,  ;V 
the  nimble  hare  or  hart,  n~  vi 

Food  echo  joins. the  noble  chafe,  r  . 

and  voert  makes  the  atr,  >-  i1' 

The  opening  haund*  the  game  purfoe, 
sod  brulh  away  the  morning  dew. 


' 

wh'  -;<  *; 


’a  Chaplet, 


i«pwf 

y^s^iss^  -/ 

The  .hunters  then  the  howl  purfue, 

and  all  thur  fWg«  ofjoyti'enew.  -  ,  ‘ 

•  '  roM BOWLING. 

TjrERE  a  iheeV  hulk'  lies  poor  Tpm 
tj.  thie^  darling  ofp^r  crew  5  [Bowling, 
No  morc  heni  hlar  th«  v|^f^cft  ^owJing* 

Eor  death  has  breji^t  him  to.  .  j 
HiVform  was  of  the^^k^-bipaUlyt  ’  i  '  ?• 
hisjhfcartwa*  k,trid  and  fafr  ; 

Faithful  below,  he  did  his  dufjk  A 

and  nowiitj’a  gone  aloft* , 

•  •.  ‘  ”  ,  /■  ;,  ..  '  .....  -X  ; 

Tom  never  from  h’a  yord  departed, 
his  virtues  were  fd raw  $ 

His  f»  iend severe  mah.y  ^d  true  hearted, 
his  PnU  was  If  i»d  and  fair  f 
sAnd  then  he'd  fing$*  bliyfh  and  jolly,  ' 
ah  1  fttdjy’i  the  tiiijie  and  oft! 

But  im.  th?is  turn’d  to  melancholy,  , 
for  Tom  is  gone  aloft. 

,  Yet  (hall  poor  Tom^find  pleVaat  weather, 
when  he  tyho  all  commands  i  A  - 
Elia!/  give,  t4  call  life’s  crew  together, 

:  the  word  to  pipe  all  ha^d. 

Thhs  deAjli,  who  kings  and  tars,  difpatches 
in  vain  Tom’s  |Ife  has  doft» 

For  though  his  body under  hatches,- 
his  foul  is  gone  aloft.  •  ^ 

~~  THE  SEA-WORN  TAR, 

THE  fear-WQf*  tar*  who  in  the  ^yaiy 
no  danger  e'er  could  mo vey 
1  .’A  rue  ^  his  gun,  all  hazards  run,  ; 

yet  thought:  up$n  hisjoye  j  ,  .  V 
%  But  home  ag^ln,  forgets  his  pain,, 

^  and  feeksJtiis  faithful  lafs  l  ' 

Lock’d  in  her-arms,  enjoy  her  charms 
and  fills  the  fparkling  giafsv  /  «, 


‘Bailor’s  ypijkfc 

iK  *  ..  . . 

AS  brifk  and  a$  mefrVy  a  fellow 

As  ever  could  hand,  reef  or  fleer/ 
J  a  fhore  wfth  my  meflmates  got  mellow, 
Aboard  I’m  a  ftranger  tUa  fear  $ 

A  fta* c  }  ^aa  ttoil  glibly  patter. 


My  "  >c 

And  *6ttnd»  let  tifil  be  the  matter# 

I’m  oil’d  *  tigKthanfl  ae#L>jebe.  ■  ■  . 

,  With  my  f*l  de  tol*  W  de  rol,  *c» 

On  the  mafthead  a  top^fW*  nayper, 

Ned  Nimtdeonce  whirl’d  round  u  round 
•  Bared  1  (or  to  try  the  cae  caper,  >  . 

Caufe  why— he  war|n|  be  Srpw'(f 

Twas  crpfiged  t  ’twas  nctafenfe  to  grumble 
The rigging  my  kindly  broke  y  M- 


.  $o  1  ax’d  him  to  try  the(\*m  cumble, 

~i)  .  No  damme,  (ays  he,  you’re  inioke. 

With  your  fol  derd,  lot  derol.  • 

-  '  '  l"  ’  'W  •  ,  ’W  ••  •  • 

Oft  time*  I  rem«mb^-  in4ftio«W  >  . 

Quite  cool,  tho?  tlieknaie  KWbM  wars,; 
Juft  by  way  now  of  felf-Tati*faoion,  < 
-  And  meaning  and  thinking  no  togrmj 
Along-fidft^e  foe  hard  a  plying/ 

Qur  pppp;:r*  lo  prettily  (poke, 

We  wing’d  ’em  a  Core  they  were  flying,  #• 
Add  damme,  they  griem’d  at'  the  joke, 
Witjimy  tol  c^e.eol,  If  l  de  mi. 

...  ‘  ;  '  'i  J»'  ‘~  ■  ■ 

I  have  hestfl  eapnons  whig,  thgnfler  rattlpL 
Steitam’d  the  (urge  ip  a  eockle-Aell  boat? 
When  misfortune,  or  fuch  like  gate  battlv 
Kept  always  good  humour  aflogt ; 

Jn  a  fnug  hirth  at  home  boV  >?e  fwig  it* 

.  ■  ‘  My  meirmatef*and  i* oil  I  provoke,  , 
To  laugh,  quaff,  to  fiddle  and  jig  it, 
v  Be  alive  till  w.  die  with  a  jvke>  - 

And  tol  de  rol,  lol  de  rol,  & c, 

'  '  - — •« -  .  ■*  ■  ' 

BANKS  OF  AYR.  r  / 

THE  gloomy  night  i*  gath’rins  faft. 

Loud  roa- *  the  wild  Inoonftant  blaft 
Xon  murky  'cloud  is  foul  with  tain, 

’  1  fee  it  driving  n’er  the  plain, 

.  The  huntec  tmw  has  left  the  moor. 

The  feather’d  coveys  meet  fecure, 

While  here  1  wander  ’preft  wiyh  c*re, 
Aldng  the  lonely  baa  k*  of  Ayr,  ^ 

The  autumn  mourn*  hpr  riy’aiug  tori* 

By  early.  Winter’*  ravage. tom  | ’ 

Acrofs  her  pkrcld  azuyeiky, 

-She  fees  the  (cowling  tempeft  0,  i  <  .  • 

.  Chill  run*  my  blood  to  hear  i  travel 
I  think  upon  thedtorpiy  wave, 
tVhere  en**y  *  d*nge»lmud  dare, 

Fa|  from  thkhonidhapkiof  Ayr,  '*• , 


TOT*MNDSA JjftML. 

GOME  never  feem  to mind  it» 

N  *r  count  yom  f*te  a  curfc,  - 
^  However  fad  v^u  find  it)  ■  . 

V  t  fomeb^y  Uw>.fc  j 
In  danger  fomem  iAcjutfe-ofTlhort,  - 
Yet  why  feou'd  wt  defpair  ? 

For  *f  bold  tars  are  fortune’*  fport, 

Still  are  c^ey, fortune's  care. 

jyby.w  hfn  cvrv  ffd  Wew  up, 

•>  -~'A  fighting  that  their  Don, 

Like  Iquibs  and  crackers  flew  up, 

-The  c  e*S  each  mother’s  fon  *, 

They  funk— fume  rig^irte:  ftopt  me  fltort, 
WhMe  feriflmg  in  tHfe  air. 

And  the*,*  tars  afe  lortune’s  fpOrt, 

Still  they  are  fortunes  care. 

Young  Peg  of  Portfmouth  conimon 
Had  like  to  have  been  my  Wife,  * 
Long-fid*  of  fueh  a  vrnmn,  . 

I’d  led  a  pretty  fifths 
A  landfman,  une  Jem  Davenport,  ^ 

She  convey’d  h  m  to  Horn  Fair  }  .  \ 

And  thus,  the*  tars  are  fortune**  fpoit. 
They  tlill  ate  fortune's  can. 

' f  >  ’  .  i  \  '  ' '  v  • 

A  fpiinter  knock  d  my  nefc  cjf,  , 

My  bowsprit’*  ^one.  lories ) 

Yet  wih  it  keep  their  blows  v  ff, 

Th  mk  God>wa*  n^  my  eyes.  > 
Chance  if  ag ^n  thei renin’s  that  fort, 
j  eV*  hope  I’ve  Ji^d  my  (hare  y 
ThusT  brave  tars  are  f  >rttm?*sTpO«t» 
They  Aik are  fortune’*  care.  > 

'*•  /■  — '  '  •,i- 

Scarce  with  fbefe  words  I’d  outed, 

QV  dior  r.»  ey&  ard  hmbs, 

When  a  cartridge  burft  ^nd/taubted 
Both  my  too  precious  glims. 

Wed  then  they’re  gade,  cry ’d  I  in  ihort 
Yet  fate  my  life  did  (pare, 

<,  Ant  thns,  tho’  [Tars'are  fortune’s  fport 
They  ft  111  are  fortune**  care. 

J’m  Wind,  and  I’m  c  cripple,  "  . 

Yet  chearfal  J  would  fing. 

Were  my  diflaflers  triple,  : 

*Caufc  w**s  *iwis  for  my  king  f 
Befldes,each  Chriftiaa  1  exhort. 

Pleated  with  tome  pittance  fpare, 

And. thu»,  tho’  tars*  c  fortufteV  fpare > 
They  fttfi  ate  faunae's  care.  * 


)  ne^r  was  known  u&faelter  |  .  f 
With  honour’d  four*  hive  jret«m*df  . 
Kind  Heatfutsfure  did  gudt  me  ^ 
Safe  backunto  my  Sally  dear, 

The  girl  1  Igft  behind  me. 

When  i)u  cannons  round  me^theydidtogf 
Like^o  loud  claps  of  thunder,  - 
Afid  (hell  and  (hot  pour’d- in  to  bot. 

Each  one  was  ft  ruck  yrirH  wonder  | 

And  diftnai  nights,  both  wet  *A  dark, 

My ^rdws  ahey  did  icmtnd  me,  ,/ 

Which  1  did  make  to  Sal /  dear. 

The  $rrll  left  behind  me. 

When  1  in  Gibraltar  /ay. 

And  thought  up(m  her  beauty . 

Htrldeely  chirms  in  war!  alarms* 

Did  cheer  me  on  my  duty) 

Wiyi  VcMitrtmrnti  and  arms  <b bright, 
Ko*iangers  could  affright  me,  > 
Whene’er  1  thought  on  her  I  lov'd,  1 
The  girl  I  left  behind  me. 

Her  beauty  is  mtfft  excellent. 

Her  eyes  like  ftars  doth  twinkle , 

With  temper  mild  at  the  new -bora  child 
To  ever  y  fault  is  Ample  ; 

Her  lovely  hair  in  ringlets  twine,  ,  ; 
Her  Twee*  features  hpw  they  bind  toe,  - 
1  never  more  then  until  aeqth, * 

Will  leave  my  gi  !  b'jpind  me. 

Her*  voice  no  woodurk  can  exceed,  ;  ' 

Ho  goldfinch  nor  yet  honet  $ 

So  melodious  founds  hey  tuneful  note, 

As  (he  plays  upon  her  fpinnet  j 
The  little  lambkins  round  her  play) 

In  the  fweet  (hady  .valley,  . 

With  her  fweet  charms  from  war’s  alarms 
T  1  live  and  die  with  ShHy.  ^  f  ‘ 

In  fweet  content  tothurch  they  went,  ^ 
Join’d  hands  and  hearts  together,  , 

Ar  the  turtle  dove  in  mutual  love, 

To  bva  ue  to  each  other  j 
Long  five  and  health  attend  the  pair, 

Myy  their  true  I. we  ne’er  f  jrl ter. 

Then  Staffed  will  the  hour  be. 

That  he  fail’d  from  Gibraltar  • 


